OUR AMBASSADOR KING

ceased. The next day dawned upon a translucent
world. It seemed wholly composed of light, water and
the greeny golden gleam of lizards. They walked four
miles from camp. In the middle of a shallow river they
found a great elephant just standing there and musing.
You would have said he knew the camera-men were
coming. To help them in their work he began quietly
to rock himself. If he could have smiled for the gentle-
men, no doubt he would have done so, for clearly he
was vastly pleased with himself and the sight of that
watery world. They left him standing there.

They had not gone far before they almost stumbled
over a rhino, asleep in the sun. This was not that
mother rhino which the Warden had in store at Mashuru.
The party decided that the Prince must make his own
personal copyright film of this beast. But where a
sleeping rhinoceros is concerned, a cine-camera had no
advantage over an ordinary one. Movement was wanted.
Would the Warden see to that ? If they were really
sure they wanted movement, he would see to it* So
the Prince took up his position and got ready to film,
The Warden informed the rhino that he was wanted on
the floor, yelled at him. The beast, perhaps before he
was awake, pulled himself up on to his legs, then blinked
while his brain slowly put right the disorders of time.
The swinging of that grotesque and formidable head
meant that his senses were returning, especially ;his
sharpest sense of danger. He turned and saw the
camera-man and in an instant decided to charge. The
camera-man, trusting in a last-minute change of mind
continued to turn the handle. Finch-Hatton and the
Warden (Captain Ritchie) prepared for trouble, and just
as the rhino was putting on his intensest close-up
expression, they both fired. The rhino turned to the
left, the Prince jumped to the right. Then Ritchie fired
again and the " gallant old chap " fell.

That tribute to the rhino's gallantry came from the
camera-man himself.   He thought it real bad luck that
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